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WISH Joe would
not be s0 alten-
= tive to Ada Hu-
ron," sald Delln Moran, indiesting,
with a motion of her blonde head, &
Young man of her own style of beanty,
who was walking and talking with o
showy-looking girl,

“He does seem to be charmed svith
Ado," replied her companion, Tda Tey-
mun, a diark-eyed little lady. 1 cun’t sce
why the boys admire her so much,
RBrother Ed is infatuated with her. Yet
she is o terrible flirt,"

“That's just what I tell Jos, but he
always says: “Tastes differ, sis, apd shie
suits mine,” 1 tell him she'll never have
him, und le suys: ‘Maybe not; but we'll
see some doy.'"

Thus chatting our two girls went
homeward, passing the subject of their
remarks, who were walking along more
leisure!y, und talking in o bantering
WLy,

“Adn, what would you rather have of
all things on earth?" asked Joe Moran,

“Money, to be sure,” laughed Miss
Huron.  *“*And you?"

“Yonr swoet self,” replied Joe.

Adn tried to blush, but failed.

“You've never asked for your wish,
and I beg pn for mine every day; so
there's the difference between us," she
nnswered, lightly.

If she thought that this hint wonld
provolee o declaration, Miss Huron was
mistaken,

Joe was not like Othello, who said:
**On this hint I spake.”

But then he was not a militaire,

“There will be a picoic on Saturday,”
suid Ada. **You are going?"

“If I may take you."

“Oh, I have promised BEd Leyman.
Iiat we will meet you there.”

“Idon’t know," responded Joe, mo-
Tosely,

“0h, please come! Ed always gets
sentimental when we are alone, and 1
hate sentiment.”

“Of course I'll come if yon really
want me, Ada. But why can't you
give n fellow a definite answer, and
crase playing with him?"

“This is the dog that worried the eat,
that czught the rat,” she sang.

“Won't you be serious for a min-
ute?” eried poor Joe. *Youn know 1 love
you, Will you have me, Ada, or doyou
prefer Bd Leyman?' he insisted, his
honest blua eyes trying harvd to read
the trath in Ada's green-gray orbs,

ST love them both go well,
1 know nol which to ehoose:
T one I Vyey™ should wil,
Tother one 1'A loss,' "
hummed the willful girl,

Joe was silent then, and when Ada
reached her own gate, bade her an
abrupt good-by.

“Be sure and go to the pienie, Joe!™
she called after him, as she ran, laugh-
ing, up the steps into the house.

It was an idesl day—just the ome
when a young man's fancy lightly
turns to thoughts of love; and Ed Ley-
man could not resist the force that na-
ture and Ada Huron brought to bear
on him as thoy rolled along gayly be-
liind the sorrel trotter toward the pie-
nie grounds.

They had just left the town, and
were gliding leisurely nlong the tree-
lined country road, when he suddenly
guid: “Now, Ada, youn must give me
my answer,"

“What answer?” she artlessly nsked.

“You know very well. Will you—"

“Oh, let's talk sense!” she interrupt-
», provoked that he came to the point
&0 bluntly. She loved tactics,

“This is sense to me."

“Well, then, we'll talk nonsense,”
laughed the girl,

SHENSE OF NONSENse, You must answer
my question.”

“Question, question, Mr, President!"
cried Ada.

“Will yon marry me?" he went on,
doggredly.

'Ii?“lw :S;uual.iun needs debating before
it pusses the house,” she langhed.

“Adal”

“h‘ld:"

“Won't you say yes?" )

But just then some of their friends
drove near them, and Ada, glad of un
interraption, seized the reins to give
them a race.

The day passed pretty much as such
days usually do; the men fished ur!d
the girls made o pretense of joining in
the wmusoment—all except Ada, who
declared herself too lazy for even that
quiet sport. She had & book, and, en-
seonced in a cozy nook, would read it

Presently to her retreat came Ed and
Joe, nrriving simnltaneously from dif-
ferent directions.  After looking dog-
gors at each other they began to Lalk
on various subjects, throwing pebbles
{nto the stronm the while. It was evi-
dent from their constraint that both
wore pware of the existing rivalry, and
thist they disliked one another accord-

1y.
mﬁ. r}ln watched them with quiet nmuse-

m;?:r;dculy she exclaimed: “Do you see
{hose water lilies floating out in the
. o
wi.t(:‘tllj:‘yaunx men looked where she
pointed and saw two regal blossoms.
ufje who fetches me ore t{f them
ghall be my future knight," cried Adn,
pising with a glow of excitement upon
h';'t::mmu looked at her, at each
other, at the two okiffs that mnl
moored near by then back st the gir

agoin. o Poekire
W] mean it," she sald, eager.y.
'u:tw sao whether the days of chiv-

vo really over.”
.lgﬂumc two coats, down the Lonks

strode two men, each unfastenod o skifl
ready to start.on the fool's ervand

It was Indeed o fool's errand. Tl
river, swollon by reeent ralng tumbled
flercely over the high dam,  The lilies
were rapldlymcaring the brinlk, which
could not be appronched withont grout
danger. But the vash boys were an
thelr mettle] and evidently Intended (o
talke the risk at any cost.

Little Johnny MeGlinn, a swall pie-
nicker, saw them doff' their conts, and
dropping his rod exclaimed: *Come on,
folls! There's poing to be o fight up
here!”

This brought all the nnglers to the
point where Ada stood.

They saw the two young men ex
change n few gquick words, and then
after shaking hands eaéh leaped into
his boat, and the watchers onught
these words of Joe's above the roar of
the Illl‘nm: SAIL wight, Ed; its o bar

No one knew what it was all about
except Adn, who thought they were
agreeing to abide by the result of the
coming trinl of conrage,

“lle they going 1o
Johnny.

“No, they are going to feteh {hose
lilies for me," answered Ada, coolly,

“Not those!" eried lda Leyman,
pointing to where the flowers were
Hoating swiftly toward the dum.

“Yes," replied the girl,

“Oh, you bad,* bad woman!" eried
Della, looking  “‘as though she'd like to
throw her into the river," as Johnny
expressed it Inter on.  Then Dellu and
Ida eried, with one accord: *Come bacle,
Joe! Come back, Ed! You will both be
drowned!"

The young men either did not or
would not hear their eries, but kept
steadily on,

Joe hnd the lead by a red or two
when, giving hisboat n graceful swerve,
he reached o lily and stavted landward
ngain.

Ed was not 8o jrood o rower, but, not
to be ontdone, kept boldly on.  T'he re-
maining lily was now o little below
him and very near the dam. He sue-
ceeded in heading it off, and was abont
to make 8 turn up siream to eapture
his prize, when, horror! he dropped un
onr, which went shootingover the dam,

The next instant, quicker than
thought, his boat whirled slidewise with
the current, then rushed agoinst the
end of n big log, Ed managed Lo spring
to this just as his boat swonyg round and
fell over the dam with a érash.

Seeing Ed's danger, Joe pulled quick-
ly back to a point above where the log
projected; he let his skiff float to with-
ina few feet of his rival, and eried:
“Now for it, Hd! Jomp! I daren't
come any closer, or wo'll both go over.”

Ed stood up on his slippery bridge
and made a leap into the boat, when,
by dint of hard pulling, Joe soon had
them out of danger. Then they lovked
hard at each other.

“By Jove, you are plncky to hang on
to that lower all the time!" said Joe,
as he saw the lily, somewhat crushed,
in Ed's hand.

“And what are you?” asked Ed, feel-
ingly. *“*Wha risled his necle to get me
out of my awloward fx?"

“0, pshaw! that wns nothing," an-
swered Joe, rather sheepishly. *“You'd
have done the same for me.”

“Do you believe that, Joe?"

“As 1 do the Gospel.”

“Shoke hands.™

There were tears in the men's eyes,
which did them no diseredit, as they
performed the rite so laconically sug-
gested.

Presently both looked toward the
shore. Della, on her knees, seemed 1o
be praying, while ldu hung about her,
weeping copiously. A short distance
away stood Ada Huvon, looking tri-
umphantly towurd the bout,

“Ed, said Joe, in o tone of deep con:
vietion, “we've been a pair of infernal
foold."

When they landed, Ada wos on the
spot to meet them, exulting in the fact
that she was the heroine of sneh an ex
citing eplsode.  Herlips were parted os
thongh she were about to utter words

race?!  asked

ED MADE A LEAF INTO THE BOAT.

of praise. But what had happened!
Neither of the men noticed her as they
elimbed up the bank.

Instead, Joe, going straight to Ed's
gister, dropped his lily at her feet,
while Ed paild the same compliment to
Della,

This was the beginning 'of the end for
Ada. The two disenthralled lovers
paid her no more attention than polite-
ness tequired; and each caught himseld
making compnrisons between Ada and
his friend’s sister, much to the dis
parngement of his former enchantress,
So Ada was compelled to talk to thick:
hended Billy Thoraton, with whom he:
wiles were at a discount, but who made
havoe with the contents of her lunch:
von basket.—Alida Alston, in Drake’s
Magazine.

s Limit.

Tonrist (in Kentueky)—Col. Gore
must have been pretty thoroughly in
toxicated last night. I heard him sog
he saw nine separate and distinet moon:
at one time.

Col, Corkright—Then you may res
assunhed, sub, that the cuhnel was puf
fectly regulah, He makes It the role
of hls life to draw the line at nint
moons, and is, thubfoh, nevuh Intoxi
eated. It takes at least sixteen moon
to get the cuhnel off his feet.—Notions

Tribune.
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THE VALUE OF WALKING.

A Poetle Dasertsation on This Most Dene-
tlelnl Exerclie,

To walk is wise, independent, manly
nnd moral. It is alse healthy and
pgrecdable,  Our  characteristio impa-
tience and fury of competition has in-
trodueed wetificial sod ina megsure, ob-
jectionable features into i, to which
allusion will be made  further on
But let us lnger o fow moments over
its wsthetie and hygienic rowards: Tha
mun wfoot on the surfuce of his own
enrvth Is the troe king: the so-ealled
wonnreh who Jonrneys in o conch or in
a bombeproof railway earriage Is, in
truth, a slave.  The pressure of the friée
foot on turf or rond exhilerstes the
sonli the magnetlsm of our mother
flows into our nerves and nourishes
their vitality; our blood dances through
our veins and strengthens muselo
and organ.  The whole atmosphere is
our own; it flows rhythmically into onr
Iangs, and unites with the sky. The
horizon woos and stimulates the eyesy”
they hecome bright and gain power and
judgment. Noture instruets us at every
step; her beauty must ever remaln un-
known to him who has not thus placed
himself face to face with her. Distant
hills slowly draw noear, and unfold to
us their wonders of color and formg
winding valleys revenl thele lovely
hearts to our orderly secking, tempors
ing their surprises by exquisite grada-
tions,  The trees aee companions; each
vields to us its individoal charm and so
passed us on to the new charm of its
neighbor.  T'he forests veil from us the
sly, a8 if to remind usof the beanties
of this carth: the browd plains smile to
Henven, in intimation that enrth and
Heaven arve inwardly st one, Every
inseot,  animal, and  bird  youch-
sufes ns  glimpses of  its  secret
life, which shuns the monstrosity
of our machines. A doy of wnllk
ing In the conntry, whether it earry us
four miles or forty from onr starting-
point, nt any rate Teads us buek throngh
the conntless nolsy ages of civilization
to the quiet seclusion and spontaneous
Insight of the pastoral era, before eities
and business wero invented, We are
not the same ot evening as we were in
the morning. We have absorbed the
day and the landsenpo; we have jour-
neyed shonlder to shoulder with the
sun, snd the winds and raing have vis-
ited us. A little more, and we should
becpme gypsies; still o little more, and
we conld comprehend the foun and the
sutyr,

The Hest thonghts and the purest mo-
ments of man’s life may often come to
him when he is afoot.  The regular and
gentle exertion of the movements gives
the body jost enough ocenpation to
keep it ont of the way of the mind.
The heart acts fully, but not to exceess;
the langs thoronghly nerate the blond,
without becoming  overcharged: the
other organs discharge their functions
with case and Tightsomeness, The lit-
tle ducts of the skin breathe forth their
moisture; the museles glow and ex-
pand: and the braing finding all well in
the domain of its dependencies, turns to
ils affalrs with joyous feeedom ahd
alacrity, At evening, what an appetite!
At night, what sleep! Were nny mag-
fenl physicinn to mvent elixir which im-
parted a tithe of the vivifying virtue of
o day's wallein the open air, he wonld
be the Crasus of pillmakers, How
much wonld we give for o bottle of his
eoncoction?  And yet we may walk for
nothing, and we may begin torday; and
the more we tale of the preésceription,
the more golid and lasting will be the
benefit we derive from it —JTulian How-
thorne, in Lippincott’s,

PAYING THEIR FARES.

low Two Young Ladies Settled o Vexed
Cuestion,

When two young ladies ride together
on the streot-cars the question who
shall pay the fare is one which often
roquires some little debate,

On the Pittsburgh traction line the
other day o Blonde and brunette were
busily talking to each other, when the
conductor caome und extended his hand.

The Wonde dropped o dime therein,
The conductor mng up two fares and
woent his way, The brunette did not no-
tice the transaction. She was talking
too'steadily for her attention to be di-
[ZURTTIR

Presently she noticed the conductor
solleeting fares beyond her and she
askeed her companion:

“Didd you pay my fare?”

The blonde nodded.

“T didn’t want you to do that,
is your money.

And she fished a nickel ont of her
purse and offeréd it to her friend.

“Why, I won't take it," the latter re-
plied, lnughing.

“But 1 enn pay my own fure."

"1 know, "

“1"d rather do K"

“It's puid now,  Paot your money back
in your purse.”

“But I won't let you pay my fare,”

“You can't help it very well, It's
paid.”

By this time the conductor was near
the two again, and th bronette offered
him the niekel the blonde had refused
to take."

“This lady pald your fare, ma’am!”
he said.

“I wish to pay it myself,” the bru-
nette rephed, placing the niekel in the
conductor’s palm.  “Now give her her
change.”

The condnctor solomnly handed to the
Blonde the nickel he had received from
the bronette and then went to his ac-
customed place on the rear platform ta
think sbout it.—Pittslmrgh Chronicle,

Here

Ontmenl for the Complexion.

Ontmenl, inside and out, is one of the
pest means for seeuring n good com-
plexion. For one who desires to make
the skin more white and fair, there is
nothing better than to apply o ponltice
of oatmeal mush, and as a food for
making good pure blood, oatmeal can
not be too highly recommended. Lot
all greasy fried dishes alone, do not
touch griddie cakes and sirup, but eat
plenty of fresh frult and preparations
muade from the ocereals, if you wonld
be healthy and beautiful.—From a Leo-
ture by Dr. 1. l1. Kelloge, of the Battle
Creck Sanitarium,
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LOOR AT HIS EYE.

If » Mot e Dishoneat You Coan See IL nt
n Glaneo.

The eyé nlwiys indicates the chavae.
ter of the man. 'Thia is particularly
true of thieves, for the expert detective
con tell in olmost overy enss whether
or not o mun s o thief by simply look-
Ing him squarely In the eyed. A well-
known detective, Id spesking of this
matter the other day, said:

“You siry 1 enn pick a thicf out every
time. 1 ean’t wll you what it is thut
gives the man awny except that it Is
the expression of the eye.  In the flrst
place there are few thieves that will
look you squarcly in the eye unless
they are obliged to doso. They will
avold your glinece as long as  they
enn, and even when they do face
you and gnze steadily at yon it
is olways with the same = ex-
pression.  Althongh their eyes may be
wide gpen, and the goze apparently
nteady, you will see, if yon look elosely,
that that there is something nway back
through the corfien trying to avold you
I have picked ont numbers of thieves
by this Nttle dodging movement. 1
tiever saw n thief who was free from it

“Everybody has met that man who
resolutely rofuses to meet o stendy gaze
for more than three or four seconds ot o
time. 1t I8 not fade to say that oll such
persons are dishonest.  In many eases
this peculinrity I8 o direet result of
bashinlness. A little obiseryn-
tion will enable the obscrver to pud
persons in the ¢luss in which they

elose

belong. The man whose eve is
almond-shuped is almost always dis-
honest bt heart, if not in overt

act. The eyes of some of the most no-
torious thieves in the conntey are of
this puttern, and the expression given
the face by this sort of eye is very strik-
ing."”

Another characteristie thiefs eve is
the one whose lower 14 s straight,
while the upper one is more or less
arched. The steaight lower 1id is
nlways notieeable, however, the offcet
being 0 very eunning and fox-like ex-
pression.  Doetectives usually have very
noticeable eyes, een and elegr, although
one of the best thief-tukers that the
writer has ever known has big brown
eyes, a8 Innocent in their expression as
are those of o frank and honest sehool-
boy. Thisis hisnutural expression, bat
when he becomoes intevested in snything
his Hds close and his gaze is o8 peneteat-
ing ws thut of an eapgle, —Pittsburgh
'ress,

DRAWING-ROOM ETHICS.

ool Manners Demand the Abolition ol
Benndal,

It has eome to be more and more o
maxim of good manners, not to mens
tion good morals, that seandal I8 never
to be talked in the drawing-room. So
thoroughly is this recognized that if a
wotnan is heard in good society talking
of unpleasant personalities, she Is at
once set down as an accident of the
place; and not as one either to the mans
ner born or who has been long enough
with people of good breeding to nes
fuire thoir and taste, Very
likely many of these high-brod people
In guestion, who are to the manner
born, hear gossip and scandal, and per-
haps lend to them' a too willing
ear, but it is in privacy, in the
depths of boudoir or chnmber, vige pay-
ing its well-known tribute there to
virtue in the hypoerisy that whispers it
in the dark, as it were, and will not
listen to it more public,  And it is to be
wnfessed that of the two evils, the in-
diseriminate  enconragement of evil-
speaking Is the greater, for the hypoe
risy injures one's self, but the opposite
eonrse injures one's self and many oth-
ers besides, '

The forbidding of the enjoyment of
scandal in public is, at any rate, an pe-
knowledgemoent of ity yulgnrity if not
of its wiclkedness. 1t proclaims, too,
the facl that society thinks well of
itself and its intentions, and has o
standard of some loftiness up to which
it endenvors to live, and that 1 recog-
nizes an interest in the possible ill-do-
Ings of fullen mortals s
thing intrinsieally low and coarse
und calenlated to hurt its own struet-
ure, an interest in such facts anyway
a8 indicative of an order of taste not to
be desived, and its possessor o person
not to be assovinted with. It may be
simply a8 o sybaritic precantion, case
and pleasure being so much surer when
no uncomfortable suggestion thrusts in
un ugly head, that unpleasant topies of
an unwholesome nature ame thbooed in
the conversation of the finest drowing-
rooms. Dot whether this is so or not,
it is plain that good socicty would Hke
to be optimistie, it wonld believe in no
evil and would speak no evil; it has
found that the essenco of good manners
is nlso the essence of the golden rale,
and as the voice of seandal violates all
its notions, it has lnid upon soch utter
ance within its borders tha penalty of
ostracism.—Harper's Bazar,
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May-Day Christmus Colnuldence.

Calendurs of various shapes and kinds
have been in general use for centuries
yet there is not one person in o thou-
sand that has ever noticed the peculine
coincidence which bring Moy day and
Christmas on the snme day of the weel
yedr after year.  When the writer was
first informed of this curions fuet, only
about two years ngo, doubt predomi-
nated until o chance to verify the nsser
tion presented itself. 1 kept the points
in mind, and upon my return to my
study examined o file of twenty vears
of Tribune almanaes, always with the
same result: Monmday, May day: Mone
day, Christmas; Tuesday, May day;
Tuesday, Christmas, ete.—Philadelphis
Press.

Better Than Staying In.

Mother—Where in the world are yon
going?

sSmall Son—Goin' to play hopseotoh,

Mother—Dear mel Don't you know
its pouring down rain?

Small Son~I've got an nmbrella.—N,
Y. Weekly.

—'"Won't vou try the tnrkey, judge?”
psked Mrs, Small of her new boarder,
“What's the charge?” asked the judge.
“Tough character,” interrunted Hunl
er, who had been served first.
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PITH AND POINT,

—What is love? Two hends with bud
n single thought, two fools that ot
like one.—~Boston Transeript.

—The huppiest man is he who, being
above the trouble that money brings,
has his hands the fullest of work.

=In porsing, we suppose the plek
poclet might be deseribed as an ab-
stroet noun, —Ringhamton Leader,

=1t is Possiblo,~8mith—*18 4t posal
ble for u mun to know everything?
Jones—"Yes, a young man”—N Y.
I'ress

—The yonth who is te murry an hole
pas  finds life smooth-salling, and is
pleased as he thinks of the rocks ahend,
—N. Y. Pross.

—Tima is money they say, And we
have ofton observed that it takes o good
deal of money to have a good time.—
Toxus Siftings

- ”“\Il‘u'lil‘t'p-‘r {‘-l".‘l'l‘n‘l}"l ~="Tere's a
small fish in this milk."
grived) — “Mudome, do yon wiant o
whale for five cents?

~The people who live in Chleago will
hnve o good chinnee to sce everything
during the exposition time—including
nll their relatives.—Somerville Journal,

=A Speeia! Ooension,—Jokinny—**Do
YOI B4y Your prayers every night?”
MHmmy—"T do whenever Ive gotter
sleep in the folding bed,"—Washington
Btar,

—Cards Wil Follow, —He—*How de
you know Miss Pinkie aad yoang Prets
tipenny arve engaged?’  She—"They
are alwaoys quarrelling when we meet.'
=Trmth.

—Danghter—Why is it, mn, that o
honeymoon is supnosed to last only
three months?"  Mammi— "“Beognse
then the quarterly bills come in'—
Boston Budget.

—“Don’t tonch my pleture-bools,” said
Tommy to his Hitle brother, **Heenuse
it's got a pleture of a kitehen stove in
it, and you miglit burt your sweet lit-
tle fingers."—Harper's Bazat,

—When a man goes wrong, “There i
always a woman at the bottom of it."
When o man goes right, we never liear
thit there s a woman at the top of it
bt there is.—Galveston News,

—Doctor—*Well, my friend, whal
seems to be the matter with yon?'
(G rogun—*"Shure, docther, there's some
thin' the mutter wid me jaw; I ean’
demesticate me foold."—~Smith, Gray &
Co,’s Monthly.

=<Iler Adorer—"May T marry your
danghter, sie?™  Her Father—"“What
do you want to marry for? You don’
know when yon are well offt"  Her
Adorer—**No, perhaps not: but I know
when you arc well off,"—Drake's Magr
azine,

=Mra Fogg—"1'm sure ] never gaw o
womnn who thonght so mneh of he
hushand as Mes, Pidgin does  She
renlly thinks there pever was such an.
other,” Fogg—"1 reckon she's tight.
It was her only chunce."—Hoston Tran.
seript. i

—8eeing Ourselves as Others See s,
—Sallie Green—“Helle Brown docsn't
gdmive herself before the mirror as
ofton s she used 0. Mamie Thorn—
“1 guess her new eye glasses have
greatly improved heresipht."—Jeweler's
Weekly.

—Aliee (oged seven years)- “Papa,
were there any live rebels after the bat-
tle of Bull Run?" Father—Why, of
gourse, my child,. Why do you ask
that?"  Alice—*'Unele George told me
nbout the battle last night, and 1
thonght he killed them all"—Harper's
Bagzar.

—“1 am glad to see yon on your feet
again, NMr. Barrows,” said Miss Pars-
low, graciously; “you looked very bad
Inst time 1 saw yon." “Yon must be
mistaken, Miss Parslaw,” said Birrows;
I have never been il Where did you
see mo last?"  “You woere In the purk—
a—horsebael."—N. Y. Sun

WHY HE WEPT,

Te Was Paloned by the Perfidy of Human
Nuture,

ITe looked n good denl more like o
peripatetic peddler than like a tramp,
but e wasn't, just the same, and his
purtner, down the road behind the fenee
walting, bore the unmistalmble cvi-
dences of his profession. 1t was away
ont in the suburbs, and as he went up
to the house from the front gote, he cast
furtive glanees about, as if apprehend-
Ing an attack in the rear. The lady of
the house nnswered his knook,

“Do you want to buy s fine blanket
for a mastiff, madam?* he inquired after
a polite salutation,

“No,'" she responded sharply, “we
don't keep o mastifi.,”

“Perhaps something pbont a shepherd
dog's size wounld be aeeeplable?” he ven.
tured.

“We've got no shepherd dog either,”
she snupped.

“1 beg your pardon,” he persisted.

“May bea collar for a balldeg, or for
n black-and-tan or a ponpdle or a King
Charles might fill a long-feit want?”

“They won't,” she exelaimed, angrily.
“We don't keep nny dogs on the place,
and we don't want to buy anything for
something we've got nothing of. De
you understand that? Good morning,'
and she slammed the door in his face,

He smiled something more than good-
naturedly and walkeid back tothe front
gote as imperionsly as a Cuesar and as
fearlessly, He found his partner, and
they held o consultation of some dura-
tion.

An hour later, two tramps enme over
the back fence of that house in a wild
tumultuoas  tumble, leaving o dog
apiece and a portion of their pants on
the other side, and went flying down
the road. A a safe distance they
paused and the one who had talked te
the lady at the front door remarked, s
he tried to recover his breath:

*“Taint the clo's 1 keer about, Willie,
old man, ner the shock to our nervons
systems; but T am poined beyond ex-
pression that o woman, no donbt o wife
snd mother, & perfect lady in appenr
ance, should stoop so low as to decelve
s gent who nsked her a few simple
questions about dog collars and other
sanine comforts;” and he brushed @
tear from his eye with the portion of
his cost sleeve that he hal brought
awsy with him.—Detroit Free Press
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IN WOMAN'S BEHALF.

A GOOD WIFE.

spome of the Things # Gyl Should Look
U

It's both natural and honorable that
young girls shonld look forward to mars
rinee ax the “Ultima Thule” of life, fiw
u wotnnn's erowning glory must always
b wifehiood and mothierhood;  but biets
ter thun o martinge without love, or
love without esteem. iy the single girl
foreyer, snys o writer in the House
kl'l']ll'r.

Muny gitls on ledving school seem to
{hink thelr eduestion completed, nnd
thern Is nothing more to do than to
dresy and amuse themselves, and tey
ind Chskpare some one Into marrying
them. This moy be fairly noatural, to
Took forsard to having o home of one's
own, and yet how few seem to thinke 1t
necessary to qualify themselves for so
responsible o position ss the head of a
household,
¢ There is u most fmportant interval i
n weman's  life—that  between  her
school doys and her morviage. Then
the useful and practieal knowledge om
household muntters, needlework, econ-
omy and varions other points which all
tell upon the huppiness of o home, mny
be actuired,

If linbits of industry and econothy of
time ure not formed In carly life they
never will bee  Everg girl conld help
in the household, having herd ownap-
pointed tasks,  How much better, over
if notobliged todoit, than spending
the time in dressing nnd promenading
the street, setrehing for the lutest nov-
ity in dress, or as o wolking fashilon
plate to be admived!

She ghould mnke her mother's home
her own in interest.  Begin with her
own things, and her own living place,
and when she has made hemself wholly
mistress of that, so that it is easier to
do than to leave undone, she has learn-
ed enough to keep a whole house, so far
ns its cleanly ordering is concerned.

Cherlsh instinets of taste and neat-
ness, pivls, in every little thing yon
have abont you, and order will breathe
out and grace from even the commonest
things, Some people may call yon
Biussy, but tiever mindg it is the not
Snowing that makes you that.

Don't put even yonr pins into fonr
cnshion in a tipsy sort of way. Let it
be o part of your toilet to dress your
room while you dress yourself.

It is wonderful to see how much in-
genuity is shown Ly some women, who,
with very little moncy, make them:
selves and their surroundings so at-
troctive,  Old  elothes  fixed  over
to look as good as new; old ear
pets and enrtaing, fresh and bright.
Nothing helps o person like doing these
things, nnd it is a real fact that, if dis-
tasteful at Arst, honsework and sewing
will eome to be o woman's realm in
which such exact resnlts will be regohe
ed, by careful monngement, that it will
keem like magie

“Ope keep elean is worlh a dozen
make cleans” is an old maxim and o
true one.  Mannge to clean as yon go,
which will suve hosts of Iabor, and give
abundant satisfiuction in fesilis, Pule
Ling to rights will not be aseparale
tusk then,

In the realm of home, wortian shonld
e queen. Home shoold take its hoe
from her. If she is in the hest sense
womanly, if she is tender, loving and
heroie, patient and self-devoted, she un-
consclously organizes or puts in apera-
tion a set of influences that do more to
mould the setting of the notion than
any man unerowned by power orelos
(uenee, ean possibly do,

To those, ns we have sajd, who be-
lieve that in marringe lies their only or
chiefest source of happiness, let me say
that yom will not find all Hght and no
durkness, all roses and no thorns. A
young givl, In marrying, sacrifices much,
She gives up in 8 gront measure her in-
dependence, to a great extent her pref-
erences, She consents Lo great changes
in her habits, and often in her frlend:
ships

In faet, &he lenves nearly all her past
life behind her, when she beeomes o
wife, and very seldom does she appres
cinte the churneter of the snerifice she
has made, even bencath the erown of
hlossoms, O, what a chasm often les
between wifehood and  maldenhood!
How she misses the mother, the sister,
nll the tender felicities of home, the old
singleness of heart, the serenity of
mind, the blissful, girlish days,

Ah.she must love long and deeply
and worthily, or she will feel o Wlank
in her heart, a doll, dumb pain, never
wholly conquered, particnlarly If she
light ypon o man not nltogether merit-
ed, o fully compensating her for the
losses she hos sustained.

1118 true enough that a happy mnore
vinge i8 the best lot thet ean befall o
woman, but surely, by a long way, an
unhappy one is the worst, and how
many such wonld be averted if one
looked early to the ways of the house-
hold and took a longer time in deter-
wining the cholee!

WOMEN AS ASTRONOMERS.

A Fleld in Which Thele Labor Has Deen
Emlnently Saccessfal,

Helen Leah Reed, writing in the New
England Magazine, states tliat women
of genius, lke Caroline Herschell, Maria
Mitchell and Mary Somerville, have ul-
wiuys been weleomed to the ranks of
nstronomers, and  that the various
Eunropesn and American observatories
have of late vears employed not o few
Wolnen computers.

The Harvard college observatory has
beon especially appreciative of the work
of women: not only employing them us
computers, but definitely encouraging
them to undertaks original research
Yet, although there isa ficld for woman's
work in astrometry, the so-called old
astronomy, with its prolilems relating
to the positions and motions of the
henvenly bodles, 8 much wider scope is
offered for the worlk of woimnon in astro-
physies, the so-called new astronomy.
For In this latter Lrandh of practieal
ustronomy, photograpby Is now so
Inrgely need that the observer, magnify-
ing glass in hand, can at any hour of
the day study the photographie plate
with results ecven more satisfactory
than those formwerly oblained by visusl
ar telescopie observations at night. In
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the avernge observatory, where memn
nre employed,« it is obvionsly imprics
tienble for wemen to engoge in night
observing.

The work I which women take part
nt the Hurvard observatory may be di
vided mta three elusses:

1, Computing, based on the: work of
others,  For PWERLY FORrs SOme women
Huve nlways been Ineluded in the corps
of Harvard computers,

2, Original deduetions (not nocessarily
gtor worl), Waorkof this kind hos been
enrrivd on chiefly by special stadents of
the Horverd annex, In this class of
work must be nuwed o lopgitnde cnm-
puign—probably the only lengituda
enmpaign ever condueted wholly by
women, whereby Miss Byrd aund Miss
Whitney determined the precise differs
ence in longitude between the Smith
college and Harvard college obsoryn-
torles.  Miss Byrd is now divector of
the Smith college observatory, nnd Miss
Whitney {8 Marin Mitehell's suecessor
at Vassar.  In this second cinss of worls
muy be included alko the muking of »
standurd entalogue of the stars nenr the
North Pole by Miss Anna Winloek, the
damghter of a {prmer director of the
Harvard olservptory,

4 The Henry Draper remorinl worle,
and four other investigntiong less ex-
tensive, though similur in kind fo thuse
provided for by the Draper fund.

The Draper memorinl investigations
form one of the most noteworthy de-
purtments of the Harvard observatory,
and they are cardied on by women
under the general direction of Prof. T
C. Pickering, the director of the ohserv-
atory. Moreover the work is support-
ed wholly by a woman, Mrs. Anna

yhmer Draper, of New Yorl, in honor
of her husband, Dr. Henry Draper, who
wans o pioneer fn the work of photo-
graphing stellar specira,

Although in practicnl astromomy tho
fleld for woman's work is n wide one,
themumber of pald positions for worle-
ors in this field Is naturally limited,
Yot the success of the Harvard experi-
ment of training ncorps of women s
sistants has been so marked, that it is
to be hoped that other observatories
may follow this example. As the re
sontrees of the varlons observatories nre
incrensed by the Hbérality of people
interestod, Itke Mrs. Draper and Miss
Brnee, in encournging the development
of astronomy, it may not be too much
to expeet to see lnrger numbers of wome
en among the observatory nssistunts,

PRACTICAL SYMPATHY.
The Example of Sweel Womanllness Set hy
u Yonug Chiengo Lndy,

An example of sweet womanlinesy
and helpful sympathy comes from Chi-
cago by way of nn Indinnapolis corre-
spondent who does not wish to ba
known in the ense; Miss Fannie Gany,
voung and wenlthy Chicagoan, worked
two weeks last summer in o tailor shop
in the city of the world’s fair. Mary
Anderson, a poor girl, was one of the
regular tollers In the shop, and Miss
Gary, who knew her, noticed that she
poemed to be rapidly ranning into o de-
cline. Acting on a generous impulse,
she proposed sending the sick girl
to o pleasant summoer resorl Lo be recu-
prrnlwl.

“Put, oh, denr,” said the poor girl,
ST ecan't gor the proprietor will not
let me leave unless some one takes
my pluce, and there i8 no one to do
that."

“YOMh, yes there 18" said Miss Gary;
syom go and 11 do yonr work.™

Miss Anderson went to the country
and Miss Goary went to the tailor shop.
For two weeks every morning at six
o'clock she left her pleasant home, ol
in u plain black dress, nnd jolned the
other workers in the hot and stully
shop, All day she stitehed, and reached
home at seven o'clock in the evening,
taking an hour at noon for lunch, amd
when her principal returned  rested,
rasy and cheerful, the heantiful dangh-
ter of Judge Gary donbtless felt abungd-
antly pald for her unlgue and practical
sympathy,—Detroit. Froe Press.

A German Womin,

Madame Kether, of Weimar, is one of
the leaders of the movement inGermany
for the advaneement of women,  She iy
editor of & monthly magazine, which
hus articles on the political status of
women both at home and abroad.  She
strongly advocates teaching hoys and
girle nlong the sume lines from the
standpoint that woman shonld have the
opportunity for complete development,
thut she may have a right estimation of
her needs, and form o correet  judg-
ment of ber  diffienltics.—Woman's
Journal,

A FEW NOTES.

Eriza A, Guanas, of Mobile, Ala.,
has received a patent for o machine for
hanging wall paper,

Tunee of the four prizes offered to
graduates of Boston high schools for
historienl essnys was won by women.

Eiga  Esvmgrsoy, cand, phil, has
passed a suedessiil examination and has
been admitted to the bar fn Sweden.
Aftonblndet elnims that she is the first
Swedish lndy who hus prepared herseld
for the practice of lnw,

Migs Sooxpenisat Power, 4 native
high-caste Hindoo, is & missionnry sent
from India to England, to point out the
evils of the opinm trafie,  Shewenrs an
Oriental costume, but speaks English
fluently. Iler oratory is simple dnd
direct, and she excites the sympathy of
her hearers,

Miss Auice Hanms, M. 1), of New
Market, la., is medieal missionary nt
Sierra Leone, West Afrien, unider the
anspices of the Wesleyan  Methodist
chureh, and she has for several months
vonducted the mission entirely nlone,
Miss Harris was duly prepared for hor
work by theologienl studies st Whenton
college, 11, and by a full course at the
Homopathic college of Cleveland, O,

A wosAN in a New Englund villhpe
hos found her opporiunity for bread-
winning in a small kitchen bakery, She
begun by helping her neighbors through
occaslonal emergencies by baking bread
for them, Bhe now furnishes a smaull
number of familles reg-larly with white
and brown bread, rased doughnuts,
and old-fashioned gingerbread, A boy
delivers the bread in a basket, and ths
woman does pot ind the busingss oy
fatiguing, :
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